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of aontent. The light from the conserve- been systematically drugged for days, 
tory dickered “bout his faa expoeing After reconnecting the telephone and 

an expreaeion of pride. The silent lips , .. . . . ... 

moved as If to frame a boast. notifying the federal authorities he 

"So, Mrs. Alden." Garth said, “you had returned to the living room, 
left him again. To warn the others?” Vora * roge , and . wRb ber flDe «. r at 
She did not answer. He shrugged .. . .. h 

bis shoulders. ber "P 8 - J° ln ™ him by the fireplace. 

"Anyway." he went on. "when you "He's asleep." she said. "Vou know, 
came back and found him at the key ji m , there wasn’t much point in your 
you didn't have time to get to him, and ...... . 1 . .a 

you weren't quite as bad as you.sbould , ‘«>«Pboning. The> ve destroyed the 
have been. You let him unlock the evidenoe. They've gone." 
door. You didn't have the nerve to He sat down. Garth drew a chair 
shoot — your husband." close to her. Their voices Were low 

"Don't. Jim." Nora warned. "Tou in order that Alden might not be dls- 

don't understand. And you see." Nora turbed. . 

went on. speaking to her gently, "what "Was it near?" he asked. "The fact 
a useless sacrifice it would have been, that they took the launch — yet they 
Everything was finished for you the might put in at some lonely cove and 
moment I lighted the beacon." scatter." 

Mrs. Alden nodded. "You must have guessed. Nora, as 

"It was all arranged," she said. “If soon as I left New York. How?" 
you will dose that door the house will "By giving father a scolding." she 
be safe enough from the fire." answered with a smile. "I knew that 

She indicated her husband. There Mrs. Alden had been born In Berlin, 

were tears In her eyes again. ** d that her family was still prom- 

"You will take care of him?" inent there where Mr. Aldeu married 

"Yes." Norm said. ber. 

Bhe turned and closed the door. wtlll those men in the woods?" 
Through the sudden darkness Garth Garth asked. 

heard Mm Alden run into the hall. He They were probably working the 

furnaces. When you saw them they 
were on their way to the boathouse 
to make the necessary alterations. 
And. of course, they carried all the 
supplies there.” 

"How did you learn about the sig- 
nal?" he asked. 

“I came very quietly.” she answer- 
ed, "a little like a sneak thief. I'm 
afraid. That front window is a little 
open. I overheard Mrs. Alden and a 
huge man. Of course, she was oifiy 
to light that signal If the game was 
wholly up. It meant to them that 
there was a party big enough to han- 
dle the lot of them. So I made up 
my mind 1 must slip In and burn it 
tonight, in case it was nearby 1 
knew then they would burn the evi- 
dence. escape themselves, while the 
submarine would turn back, believing 
that the game was up." 


for ghostly legends, the spot where 
the servants had fancied a terrify- 
ing land bodiless reanimatlon. the 
death-bed of Alden's valet. 

Without warning he stumbled and 
pitched forward to his knees. Reach- 
ing out to save himself, his fingers 
touched something wet. cold, and pos- 
sessed of a revealing quality which 
in one breathless moment drove into 
his brain the excuse for those at the 
house. It was necessary to strip the 
mask of night from the face of the 
one who lay defeated and beyond re- 
sistance, in the path of the shadowy 
army. 1 

He took his pocket lamp from his 
coat and pressed the control. The 
light fought through the fog to the 
face 'of the old servant who a few 
hours ago had begged to get Mrs. 
Alden away, whose lips had been In- 
comprehensibly sealed. 

Garth sprang to his feet. Ho knew 
Ills limitations. He must have help, 
and now Alden must be made to talk. 

He ran back to the house and step- 
ped through the window. The lamp 
had been ligated. It shone on Mrs. 
Alden. who went over the writing- 
table. her gaae directed hypnotically 
Howard the huddled man In the chair. 
Garth, since he came from the rear, 
could not see Alden’s face at first. 
'•Mia Alden." he said. "I found your 

man. out there " 

“Not de " 

Garth nodded. 

T must have help. Where's the tele- 
phone?” ho asked. 

He started for the hall. 


THE PHANTOM ARMY 

ANOTHER THRILLING ADVENTURE OF THfc 

GRAY MASK* 

By Wadsworth Camp. 


Inter." quality that revealed the presence in 

She continued to stare at her hus- his presence of a woman, 
band's closed eyes. Through his amaxement he heard 

"He knows now. but you shan't kill the door close, but he felt sure of 
him. 1 tell you you shan't kill him.” himself now. Mrs. Alden was his 
"When the occasion arises you will prisoner — a hostage. If he chose, for 
follow your duty." he said. his own escape, unless, indeed. Bhe 

He turned to Garth, pointing to the . had finally revolted and come to his 
oak door in the rear corner. aid. 

"You will go In there.” "Get up." he said roughly. 

A flashing recollection of Nora de- The woman’s sigh conveyed relief, 
elded Garth. Resistance now. he knew. Something scraped beneath her hand, 
as he studied the great figure, would A tiny flame was born and entered In- 
- ... ■ to the base of the rubbish. 

Then the woman turned slowly, and 
In the light of the flame. Garth looked 
into Nora s excited eyes and smiling 
face. 

he grasped her arms. 


ed and curious. glanced 
quickly within. It was not so much 
that Nora sat by the window, clothed 
in her habitual black, nor was hla in- 
terest quickened by the fact that she 
knitted deftly on some heavy, gray 
garment. Rather his concern centerel 
on the inspector, who had letf his 
desk and whose corpulent, lethargic 
figure moved about the room with an 
exceptional and eccentric animation. 
To case the perceptible strain Garth 
spoke to Nora. 

"Seems to me you knit no matter 
where you are." 

"When one knits for the hospitals." 
she answered, "any place will do. I 
had hoped my example might quiet 
father. I only dropped in for a chat, 
and look at him. What a welcome! 
I'm afraid. Jim. he has something dis- 
agreeable for you.” 

The inspector paused and sat on the ( 
edge of his desk. 

"Maybe so. Maybe not." he rumbled. 
"I ’don't like working through the 
dark, so I don't like to ask anybody 
else to do It. I've got to. though, i 
Cheer up. Garth. I'm asking you." 

He raised his paper cutter and jab- , 
bed at the desk with a massive petu- 
lance. 

"Ever since I got down this morn- 
ing." he went on. “I've been hounded 
by telegrams and long-distance calls. 
Well? Do you want a holiday? It's 
apt to be a hell of a holiday. Excuse 
me. Nora." 

"I see." Garth said. "Something out 
of town." 

"That's the rumpus.” lie answered, 
and Garth saw that hl» eyes were not 
quite steady. "Don't know anything 
abqnt it myself unless they'd like 
Garth to chase a few spooks. Here's 
the layout. It's a man who's done me 
a good many favors. There's no se- 
cret — political ones. I’m In his debt, 
and he's asked me for a good detec- 
tive. mind you. Garth. That's the queer 
side, the side I don't like. He Insists 
on his man showing up as a guest, 
knowing no more than a random guest 
would know. Sounds like tommy-rot. 
but he isn't sure himself there's any- 
thing out of the way. He wants you. 
If you take it up. to live quietly In 
the house, keeping your eyes peeled. 
He expects you to put him wise to the 
trouble or to stake your reputation 
that there Isn't any trouble at all. Are 
you willing to jump into a chase 
blindly that way? He'd like the fel- 
low that swung the Hennlon job. but 
If you turned It down cold I couldn't 
help It. could ir- 

"Nonsense, chief." Garth answered. 
“Never heard of such a thing, but it 
sounds interesting. I'll take a shot 

at It." 

"Here's his name and address 
Catch the 10 o'clock from the Grand 
Central and yon'll get up there to- | 
night." 

Garth took the slip. Before placing , 
It In his pocket be glanced it over. 

* * * * 

KtNDREW A EDEN.” he saw. "Leave 
Boston from north station on 
4 o'clock train and get off at Deacons 
bay.” 

Tve heard of Mr. Garth began. 

The InspeefW'a quick, angry shake 
of the head In Nora's direction 
brought him to an abrupt pause. He 
walked to Nora and took her hand. 

“Then I won't see you until after 
my holiday.” he said with a smile. 

"I agree with father." she said. "It 


"Wait!" the man snapped. 

He thrust the revolver in Mrs Alden' 


hand while ho ran quickly over Garth'B 

clothing. ~ “.!_ _* 

escaped him. He found only the pocket 


1 1 Incredulous „ 

The thickness of the belt I lifted her to her feet, and stared. The 

growing flame struck a flash from his 
knife, drove Into his brain a full realiza- 
tion of the monstrous misunderstanding 
which had nearly Involved them In un- 
speakable d tweeter. 

"Good God. Nora! I nearly — I tried ... 

to He felt his way to the writing table 

Her smile gsew. and lighted the lamp. 

"I didn't know what I should find in "Nora! What is it? Even after all 
„ — here. I oouldn't afford to take chances" I've seen I can't be sure. The fur- 

**? "But I left you in New York." he went naces? They are two miles sway." 

ina aejec- on uncertainly. "How did you come? she shook her head. 

***■" Why are you here"" -NotJhe furnaces. Jim. Come with 

T* "No time for explanations now.” she me antTI will show you." 

" ' answered quickly. "We must get out of Bhe led him to an unllghted room 

ntn the here." across the hall-ind flung back the 

1 waiting "The door has been shut," he said, curtains 

with hla "f" m — locked. Why did you light The glare of a conflagration, far 

door was that fire?" vaster than that which had threatened 

.r u iiy , 0 She ran across, grasped the knob, them in the conservatory, flashed In 
then commenced to best with her fists their eyes and lighted the neighbor- 
ertheless. at ‘he ,ln - Suddenly she stopped. Her hood with a brilliancy fiercer than 
A single shoulders drooped. noonday. 

threat of "No “"A” R he whispered. "She must For the first time Garth could see 
have come in. She won’t open now." that the house stood on a high, wood- 
he found Garth hurried u> her side. ed plateau. The trees had been cleared 

probably "1 don't understand." he mid. "but awa y between It and the water, and a 

i scarcely It's evident we axe caught here, and »iope. bordered with hedges, had been 
!e hurried that fire has been fixed — a signal. blasted to a beach, small and rrcseent- 

rway. re- She nodded. shaped. The Ore biased with a do- 
lt. Jointed "Why did you light It?” ntruetlve violence In a structure on 

alnst^ his _ "Because." she answered dull}'. "It , His beach. He recalled the driver's 

He saw 


gossip, about Alden's yacht. 

a small launch, heavily laden, making 
for" the open sea. 

"The boathouse." he said. 

"Yes." Nora answered. "Look!" 

She drew a little back. An explo- 

l tore at their ears. Somewhere 

upstairs a Window broke. The tln- 


be a furnace." 

He imagined from the excitement still 
flashing In her eye* that she did not „j on 
quite realise, but she spoke without re- 1 


gret. and her words^ carried the shocking ! fcllng ot glass w as like an absurdly 

* attenuated echo. But Garth's atten- 

had known u<.n was fixed on the lioathousr. The 
building appeared to disintegrate. Out 
He reached Q f its ruins rose a colossal column of 
L. i. He turned, gasping. 


fatality of the Gorman's. 

"I'm sorry. Jim. but If I had knowr 
we would be caught " 

The vapor cut her voice. T" _ ' . 

blindly towards her through the smoke, muddy smoke. 

"Nora !" ' to Nora. 

HU heart leaped aa she swayed a| -That building!" he gasped. "It's 
little. Then he heard the grating of tbe. crow ded with gasoline— oil"' 
key In the lock. I "You didn't guess. Jim? Tou see 

Nora turned the knob. He pushed } now I couldn't take chances; I had to 
against the door. They stumbled Into light the signal that made them fire 
the next room, breathing deeply thej,his." 

fresh, dean air. “And you were right." he agreed. 

Alden's prostrate form lay Jost within. "Only the two of us " 

His wife stood across the room by the 1 He gazed at her wonderlngly. There 

hall door, the revolver held listlessly in , was only pride In his voice. 

her hand. "How many lives! How many mtl- 

Garth caught the meaning of the lions of dollars! You've spared them. 


struck downward with all his force 


SECRETARY OF STATE HUGHES IS NOT 
COLO AND AUSTERE,” SAYS THIS WRITER 


give other than an estimate of his 
yearly Income from his practice, well 
rosted lawyers In New York have 
stated that he gave up a practice of 
from $200,000 to $300,000. He felt 
that it was hla duty to assist the 
President In the after-war period 
That ihe oervlces he has rendered so 
far have been of a benefit to the 
country is shown by the manner In 
which he has handled questions that 
have arisen and the manner in which 
he has Impressed representatives of 
the foreign nations He has demon- 
strated to them that his desire to 
find a way to solve problems Is a 
genuine desire, a desire to help hu- 
manity and at the same time safe- 
guard the Interests of this country. 
That he Is held In high esteem le 
best shown by the remark that a well 
known diplomat made to the writer 
the other day. when he said: 'The 
Secretary of State la a man of which 
America may well be proud." 


caught the gesture. She walked to a "Lock that window,” he said. 'Tve 

cabinet and measured her husband's left It open. “ | ’HE Impression that Charles 

medicine. Suddenly he paused and turned. A I Evans Hughes. Secretary of 

"It's time." she said as she gave It to sound scarcely human, had come I .. ...aiere and cold 

him. "that we all were in bed. Shall I from the chair— a hollow, a meaning- 1 ... . . .* “ ... 

ring for John?” less vocal attempt, as though there individual Is not based on fact. 

"i ll ring." Garth answered, "a little were no palate behind It. no tongue Ever since Mr. Hughes conducted the 

later I should be glad of a word with to shape its Intention. Investigation of certain Insurance 

your husband. From where he stood Garth rould ‘ n >csiiga 

“Sec here." Garth exploded at last, see Alden distinctly enough. His head companies In New Tork. and up to tnc 

"There'S no point In your closing your was sunk forward on his chest. His present time, the general public has 

confidence to me. It only makes mat- fingers clutched powcrlesslv at the _ a , h . red th , impression that he has 

ten. a thousand times more difficult. chair arms H ls eyes flashed with a f m .ik of 

lou'rc afraid. Of what?" passionate purpose which drew Garth hls heart but little of the milk of 

"Don't think. ' he managed to get out. magnetically until he was close and human kindness. That this tropres- 

wHita eTJr'ili PirJneh “ W> had 8,0 °' ,< ‘ d and wa " Rlarln ‘' ,n, ° sion has grown until It has practical- 

carried through. them with s curiosity almost as pro- , haa K., n 

"No. Garth answered, "you're not nounc , d as their eagerness. >>' been »<**P'* d »» a “ ct h “ been 

large degree, by two 
First, because the Important 
since hls early 
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York Bar — The Mind of a Highly Tra 
Analytical Lawyer Combined With a “Human 
Quality.” 


ago. started on a joy-ride. 1 suppose, 
and ran It on the rocjc s." 

"Much loss?" Garth asked. 

"Total, except for the furnishings." 

"Are you one of Mr. Alden's serv- 
ants?” 

The driver'* laugh was uncomforta- 
ble. 

"That's wbat I meant about hls hav- 
ing company. There aren't any serv- 
ants except the old butler. A woman 


ally During the Campaign 
Ago — Secretary of State Is a 
m Investigations and 
d Courteous — A Tradition of the New 

ned 


« kind of a coward but there s some- ~w h at is ». Mr Alden?" he asked. caused, to 

ing else. Don t deny. Mr. Alden. Alden's lips moved. His throat factors. 

haTl «"!?? * wo | rk,d , Hls faCC ln “ Kr °' C,M,U ' offices he has held. 

rhrin < X’iT a «7l.mhi.d o.,f Of hi. month i ^Thewi Is danger for all of us." days of recognition, have been such 

•BctTd..n t kn w wha' b. You>e ,;ar,h cH, ’ d ' Thc llme for 8llCT,oe as to call for a dignified bearing, a 
tell mo. Mr. Garth. If It's anything. ' ! h " hark Vow when It was b «» r,n * ,hat h “ not b " n an * J 5 ,xed 

This rot about the woods and thc “Jj nted to talk by the people, and the many are prone 

Uden° f .u“?-d“ 1 Hrn^di rt in“ho dl- "Mrs. Alden " .•-.rth whUpered '^n Jo^condemn without due Inve.Uga- 
•t ion of the rear casement windows. |‘ no . w , yo .V r ,.. hu " band 1 »P*“- vviien Mr. Hughes was Governor of 

•Just arroHH the lawn." Look at him. New York he was confronted with 

You haven't seen?" Garth aaked bb C , ,, ,_ ur many problems of a major character. 

*rply. , <,ld >ou C ° *' 700 r and while some of hls actions did not. 

•But." Alden said, "the servants " fault. ...... at that time, meet the approval of 

■Nonsense. Mr. Alden. That's one of Garth pointed to the cabinet wnere tha politicians of that commonwealth. 
; commonest superstitions the world the medicine was kept. The nlgnt- , were, however, decisions that 
er. that soldiers come back to thc mare whimpering did not cease. Uter proved their worth. Upon hla 

airfields where they have died, and "Get something. Garth directed. el , vat , on to the supreme Court of thc 

time of war " The doctor must have left you a CBlud StaIM carried himself with 

‘If there a nothing In it. Alden whls- narootia that <, u i e t dignity that had been hls 

red. "why Is It so common? Why did She walked with a pronoonaed lurch wont f or years 

r servants swear they had seen? And to the cabinet, where Garth heard her There are some who would have oc- 
» fog! We've had too much fog lately fumbling among the bottles, but he CUD; , nts c f high office play leap frog 
ivery night for a week. My man died did not turn away from Alden. The or tiddledywlnks when they are not 
the fog. imbecile sounds stopped, but the lipe actually in their office Then again 

3arth wMstied. worked ineffectively again. One of when he was a candidate for the 

Could they have mistaken him for t ho hands moved slowly with an ap- presidency the very hustle and bustle 
“•fh.re .ere SO marks re. th. bode” Parent sanity of purpose Garth re- of the campaign prevented the people 
'TV^ a k ^• h b0dy , t that U motioning him of tbe country from securing more 

*W« are talking: too maclL I I Alden started to risr. Gartli th*n a. pusinr rlimpsc of the men 

int you to stay and judge for your- saw his veins swell and the emaciated wbo was going through s strenuous 
*- _ _ . . . . , .. „ .. muscles strain as he literally dragged period, an Individual who was being 

Why. he **he d himself. won t himself out of th* chair and braced po n ed here, there and yon by dlrst 

ese people talk? What do they ex- b is elbows against the writing table. one faction and then another, a man 
ct me to find In this houseT' He grasped a pencil and wrote rapid- who. day and night, was expending 

So he pressed the electric bell and |y on a piece of paper. Garth under- more energy than a farm hand at 
tlked to tbe hall. Ho met John stood, and he reached out for the harvest time when a storm threatens, 
ere. sheet on which Alden had written the he simply did not have time to show 

"Please show me to my room." he words — perhaps a warning, perhaps hls real nature to tho public. 

Id. "Mr. Alden's asleep. Perhaps the truth — which his tongue had been S S * * 

u'd better speak to hls wife before unable to form. . « 

u disturb him." "Don't touch that paper.” ’T'HE s econd reason Is that the pbo- 

John bowed and led him upstairs. There was a new quality about the tographa that were published of 
“Goodnight, sir." he said, opening voice Garth could not deny. There 

c door. "May yon sleep well. It s was no more tinkling of glass at the Mr - Hughes from time to time had 
little hard here lately." oxbinet. He found It difficult to credit In them too much plasmatumeee — 

» * a * Mrs Alden with that dear, author!- t hat la. they were “two much form- 

tativo command. He turned warily . .. .(feet was largely 

ARTH closed tho door, shrugging and looked into the muzzle of hls own b ^ an ^ r ^ P " t h? hlreuto adornments 
hls shoulders. Of what a deli- -?IrLs A1 siH n L, OI 2l l Jri Ched worn by the Secretary of State, for 

cy the threat must be to require mt^ SZ *L 

ch scrupulous handling! “If there Tt means,” she answered In a tired and —bile we must not in 

anything.” Alden had said. Garth 7? 1 ?' ^ WhlU 

ought his hand, together. ““ *£ 

’There Is something.’ he muttered. Alden whimpered again. Tho paper when tho face is dean 

qmethlng as dangerous as the d«*h "““• rod T1 „ to “ d iLveT'rSto 1 ? noT written In a 

den is manufacturing back thers" tgooggjMtaaUro. benejlh faregiousoe-. but Is many a 

He went to bed. but restlessness re- I the Hls set. He pointed Charles Evans 


■~rHO.SE associated with Mr. Hughes 
ln thc State Department deeply 
admlrc him by reason of hls cheerful- 
ness and consideration for others. As 
one of them phrased it the other day. 
“Mr. Hughes Is a wolf for work. He 
never asks us to work any "harder 
than he does and he carries more than 
hls share of the burden." 

It was one of the traditions of the 
New York bar that during his prac- 
tice he gave every part of a case 
thorough and careful consideration 
and he is pursuing the same method 
in handling affairs that are submitted 
to him here In Washington. No 
papers are of too voluminous s char- 
acter for him to go through and after 
he has studied the matter his ideas 
aa to the merits and demerits of the 
case are clear. He has thoroughly 


my eyes. Nora answered. "It's the mac uorsn c wane io oe. 
loneliest place I've ever seen, and yon * * * * 

ought to know I'd remember Mr. Al- 

den's big furnaces and machine shop. turned through a gateway. 

1 read the papers, father. He's stay- * and. across a broad lawn, he 

Ing up so late this year on accconf cught a glimpse of lights, dim, un- 
nf the Enormous war orders he's , _ , h _ 

taken. You know as well as I do as one might picture will-o-tbe- 

that that may mean real danger for wisps. But the night and the mM 
Jin’. What did Mr. Alden tell you?" could not hide from Garth the size 
• I sometimes think. Nora, you'd ot tbe house, significant of wealth and 

make a better detective than any of , . 

UN. Alden's sick and nervous. I a habit of comfort, 
nuess that's all It amounts to. He's In response to hls ring he beard a 

probably scared some German ayin- atep drag across the floor, but the 

pathizer may take a pot shot at him door was not opened at once. Instead 
for filling these contracts. And lie's a quavering voice demanded hls lden- 
worried abont his wife. She won't tity. 

leave him there alone, and it seems With some impatience Garth grasped 
all their servants, except old John, the knob. and. a* he beard the car- 
ha ve cleared out.” riage retreat toward the town, called 

"You said something to Jim about out: , 

spooks." Nora prompted. "My name Is Garth. I n expected. 

••Silly talk. Alden says, about the Thank heavens you ve come, sir. 
woods hack of his bouse. Tou remem- the old man raid. 

her. There was asms kind of a fight "Then you know." Garth answered, 
thcr# during th# nerolutton — a lot of «roug here? - 

men ambushed and massacred. Serv- "Who is that? If It Is Mr. Garth 
ants got tnlklng— said they saw things bx Jn* him to roe at once, 
there on foggy nights." _*Tm glad yotfve come. M w« 

The Inspector -lowered hls voice to s «fraid yon mtghtn t make It. 
more serious key. The man wore a dressing gownand 

The angle I don't like Is that Alden's slippers. Hls hair was untidy. From 
valet was found dead in those woods hls cadaverous face eyes gleamed as 
voalerday morninj’. Not a mark on If with a newly-born hope. He put hl» 
him. Coroner. I belkwe. **ya apoplexy, hands on the chair arms and started 
but Alden’s nervous, and the rest of the to rise, then, with a sigh, he sank 
help -cleared out- Alden and his wife ^ack again. 

r-e alone with old John. Confound It. "You II excuse me.” he sal*. “Tve 
Nora. I had to send him somebody.” not been myself lately. It is an effort 
"But without a word of this!” tor me to get up. but I am glad to 

■Jim.” he said, “can take care of hhn- 8e * f ’. art h ~? t* 1 ? 
self If anybody can. Seems to me A stifled *ound behind Garth caused 
you’re pretty anxious. Sure you haven't h,m to l , urr * K1 5 r 'ti , , y * *v a F 1# m ttx ° e 
anything to tell me about you and to see the distortion of the woman's 

features increase, to watch the re-a 
•'I've nothing to tell you. father.” she sistless tears sparkle In her eyes and 
answered. "Nothing now. I don’t to be shamed by the laborious 

know. Honestly. I don’t know. I only sobs which, after she had oovered her 
know I've been through one such ex- f*5. f - snook her in freeing themselves, 
perlence. and If anything happened to He advanced, at a loss, shocked by 
Jim that I could help. I'd never forgive * bls unforeseen breakdown. He took 
m' self Alden's hand, but tbe other appeared 

Th4 night had gathered swiftly be- to have forgotten his presence, 
hind a enrtain of rain. The last streak 'Don L Cora, lie mumbled. Ton 
of gray had long faded when Garth's mustn t do that any more. We are no 
train drew up at Deacons Bay station I longer — alone. 

—a small building with a shed like an Garth glanced from one to the other, 
exaggerate*- collar about its throat. At answering to Ihe sUnoephere of dis- 


tributed wUhout’ostentstlon or fan 5 

A BBCENT PHOTOGRAPH OT SBOUTAKT HCGHEI. flare of trumpets. 

As bis work has for • number of 

years been of a sedentary character. 

number of politicians voiced the hope know the Secretary of State more In- he has fousd it is necessary to spend 
that Mr. Hughes would not be select- timately. When Mr. Hughes first part of hls leisure time In taking 
ed ss a member of the cabinet, and came to Washington there was In the such exercise as will keep hire phys- 
whUe no one may have had the temer- minds of many of the newspaper men ieally fit. and he has achieved this 
ity to voice an emphatic protest to the thought that they would have to resu>2 largely by walking, and aa one 
the President-elect, -tt is safe to aa- deal with a haughty and cold cabinet watches an striding along tbs lm- 
sume that If they had Mr. -Harding officer. This Impression was soon dts- pression Is gathered the* l* a 

would have made It clear that he was pelled. and it Is safe to say that there man who is in prime condition. Ho 
more familiar with Mr. Hughes' char- is no member of the cabinet who is walks with shoulders thrown well 
acteristics than those who did not de- more respected and admired by the back and with a step that denotes 
sire that he be given a seat in the correspondents than the Secretary of physical vigor. Ho playa golf, but is 
cabinet. The preponderance of evi-' State. As far as circumstances per- not what might be known as a golf 
denoe is that Mr. Harding had not mlt, Mr. Hughes has been open end fan. Watch him some time ms ho 
only watched the career of the former frank with them; he has been oour- walks sronnd the Ellipse, notice tho 
Governor of New York, but also had teous. and has assisted them In every manner In which he receives news- 
secured an - Impression as to Mr. .way possible. The boys" who cover paper men. observe him on the golf 
Hughes’ ability from fellow members the State Department all swear by links, eys him ss be pats the head of 
of the Senate and others as to the him. some little tot. scrutinize him at a 

fitness of the man for the place. Another human side Is his Intense well played game of base ball, see 

There is a human aide to Mr. lov* of country, best shown by the him surrounded by hls family, sn-l 
Hughes— the aide that probably will fact that he gave UP s lucrative prac- you will find that there Is a very ba- 
be deeply appreciated by the people tice in New York to come to Wash- man side to Charles Evans Hughes. 

of tho country when they corns to ing ton, and while it Is not possible to Secretary of Stale. 


exaggerated-collar about its throat. At answering to the 
this hour there was no operator on may. which momi 
ilutv. Garth saw a horse' and carriage came more una-voi 
al ih« rear. He walked to it. At ls*t Mrs. Aid 

"Could you drive me to Mr. Andrew troi. She faced Ga 
a Visa's place?” he asked. "It s because I c 

--Probably you're the party I'm look- *he said, wistfull 
ing for. If you're Mr. Garth from New Anybody can see 
York, step in." "A wg* or tve 

Without warning, through an open Tintll the works 
space Garth saw a flame spring up- Then vr 11 go bic 
ward, tearing the mist and splashing bad trouble repla 
the sky with wanton scarlet. workmen and I c 

“What's that?” he asked sharply. eminent wait. 

•'Mr. Alden’s furnaces.” he answered. "You ve a docto 
Garth stirred. "From the villa* 

"I see. Iron. Ste*l. And now It Tm_ afraid I he doe 
w>rks night and day?" "Then. Garth s. 

"On war orders." the native answered, let the works go 
"Now you wouldn't think we'd ■ ever looked after myse 
have got ln the war. would you? There's "It's nothing— c 
m whole town — board shacks — to take of the gont. I so 
care of the men — raore'n fifteen hun- my nerves are a 
drt-d of then).’’ much Involved he 

~?P**e oJ my business." the man went couldn't afford to 
on. '^>ut (P* funny Mr. Alden’s having that." 
company now."- “I eouldn t, he 

“Msybe you'll tell me why." he en- ly. 'Tm not so si 
couraged. Mrs. Alden appi 

"Because." the driver answered, “al- “Ton'll forgive 
though Mr. Alden stands to make a pile try to understand 
of money, he’a paying for It In some servants but old 
ways. Tou didn't hear about his him to get you e« 
j-acllt?” and soda?” 

Garth shook hls head. Garth shook hls 

“Maybe some of these rough work- “I never drink v 
jnen' he’s got up from the ci^r, or maybe He glanced at hi 
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